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Short stories: Jungfrau Region Tourism 

 

Discover the unique destination in the heart of Switzerland at the foot of Eiger, Mönch and Jungfrau and read about 

the adventure of a steam engine. 

The Adventures of a Steam Engine 

Sooty. Rusty. Tired. All day long I feel like I’m part of Greek mythology as I take on the role of Sisyphus and, huffing 

and puffing, pull railcars full of freight back and forth, only stopping when I’m thirsty or hungry. Coal satisfies my 

hunger, and thankfully I’m given water to drink. And then it’s right back to work again. That’s my daily routine. I often 

think about taking a break in Interlaken and exploring the Jungfrau Region – after all, I’ve already been there. Since 

then, however, it has most likely changed quite a bit. Whenever I daydream, I always find myself returning to that 

region. With a dreamy expression, our steam engine recounts its adventures and memories. 

 

The Nation’s Festival 

Once it so happened that I steamed into Interlaken right when the Unspunnenfest was being held. What a 

coincidence, seeing as this Swiss festival of wrestling competitions, traditional dress, and Alpine herding is only held 

once every 12 years. It was a long time ago, yet I can still remember clearly the Alpine herdsmen and farm women, 

stone throwers, archers and “Hornusser” golfers, alp horn players and flag swingers, folk musicians, folklore dancers, 

and yodelers. My, it was beautiful. It’s one of my most striking memories.  

Twelve years have passed since then. Now would be the ideal moment to get off these tracks. The festival will be 

taking place from August 26 to September 3, 2017. The nation’s festival is setting Interlaken abuzz. I can feel the 

growing anticipation that is drawing me towards Interlaken. I’ve heard that this year for the first time all of the festival’s 

events will be held at Höhematte Park in the center of Interlaken. What an incredible experience that will be – so 

much Swiss tradition all in one place.  

 

Dancing on the Rails 

Life is not always easy for a steam engine. Halfway there, sweat was dripping out of my steam whistle, and my wheels 

were spinning out on the middle of the Eiger’s north face. What a climb. Unbelievable. Luckily, I was able to hook up 

with the Jungfrau railway and let myself be pushed the rest of the way. I had finally made it. I was at the highest 

railway station in Europe at 11,332 feet above sea level. Nowadays my friends from the Jungfraubahn railway can 

make the upward journey even faster – like half an hour faster. Wow! What a performance. The trains are so modern 

and fit that they don’t even have to take a break in the tunnel. It’s enough to make an old steam engine like me 

somewhat jealous, but hopefully railway retirement is still a long way off for me. On the return journey, however, 

death’s half-brother overcame me – sleep. I wasn’t able to fight it. My eyes simply closed. I woke up at the family-run 
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Beausite Park Hotel & SPA Jungfrau in Wengen with no idea of how I got there. But that’s not important, anyways. 

What really matters is that the night was fantastic, and the next day started off almost better with a delectable 

breakfast buffet with view to the mountain Jungfrau. Even an old steam engine’s boiler can start growling. After all the 

strain and effort of the day before, I could finally completely relax in the pool. My hinges and screws were absolutely 

thrilled about it. Re-energized, I took a stroll through the vehicle-free traditional village of Wengen. My gaze also 

traveled down to Lauterbrunnen, a real-life Rivendell with waterfalls everywhere you turn. Simply awe-inspiring.  

On my next visit, I switched tracks and followed the nostalgic cogwheel train in the direction of Schynige Platte. The 

speed was more to my liking, and I was even able to keep up. I felt so happy that I let out a shrill whistle every so 

often. We wound our way up the mountain at a nice leisurely pace. At the top, I was greeted by the mellow sound of 

alp horns, and the view of the Alpine garden with 600 different varieties of plants was very impressive. I was searching 

for Switzerland and I found it way up here. Schynige Platte – Top of Swiss Tradition.   

 

Boiler-pumping Fun  

A relative of mine once had a particularly interesting job in Grindelwald, the lively village at the foot of the Eiger. 

Hanging from a steel cable, I was taken on a special adventure by a small gondola all the way up to Grindelwald-First. 

After I arrived on top, I had to disembark because the way down was faster – much faster. A gondola doesn’t have a 

fear of heights, but the Cliff Walk was plenty high enough for this steam engine. Whew. Then, I was strapped into a 

climbing harness and zoomed down the cliff on a 2,624-foot zip line known as the “First Flyer”. My horn was tooting 

for joy. The gondola tried to race the First Flyer, but it didn’t stand a chance. Things will be even more exciting starting 

this summer with the arrival of the new First Glider. Strapped beneath the wings of an eagle, you can soar down from 

the First mountain headfirst. Just the mere thought of it takes my steam away.  

But now, my high-flying adventure was over and I had firm ground under my wheels once again – while sitting in the 

streamlined Mountain Cart, a three-wheeled form of transport. Oh man, did I ever feel young again. I covered the final 

stretch with a scooter-bike. It’s a wonderful memory. I hadn’t had such fun in a long time. What a great adventure. 

 

A Birthday Celebration by Order of Her Majesty 

Was I just dreaming this beautiful vision or was it reality? Tears came to my eyes, but they weren’t tears of sadness. 

The cable car set me down up here very elegantly and with great skill. Up here, in the middle of the Alps, at eye level 

with the Eiger, Mönch, and Jungfrau. Up here on the Schilthorn-Piz Gloria mountain. I had to check twice that my eyes 

were actually open. I wasn’t dreaming, but I was moving. I was moving slowly and smoothly in a circle. It was then that 

I realized I was in the world-famous Schilthorn-Piz Gloria rotating restaurant. The first cable car climbed all the way up 

to the Schilthorn-Piz Gloria on June 12, 1967. Fifty years have gone by since then. It’s definitely time to celebrate. I’ve 

heard that lots of renovations were carried out in honor of the birthday party, and numerous events and special 

programs are planned.  
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Of course I dared to do it, just not exactly willingly. I’m no bird, but chickening out was not an option either. As I made 

my way over the THRILL WALK and stood on the SKYLINE WALK platform, I sure felt pleased with myself. Almost as 

if I were on a secret mission for Her Majesty. In my eyes, I was definitely competition for James Bond. It was just my 

opinion, but I will admit that my joints were rather shaky. I only realized later that I was humming the theme tune of the 

Bond movies the entire time. I felt so alive. It was probably because this same James Bond hunted down villains on 

the Schilthorn and is now immortalized in the BOND WORLD 007 and the 007 WALK OF FAME. 

And then it was time for the cable car to take me back down to Mürren. After a day full of so many adventures, I was 

able to shift down a few gears in this vehicle-free authentic little village. It was truly relaxing.  

 

Full Steam Ahead to Interlaken and the Jungfrau Region  

My store of memories has been refilled. Unfortunately, however, freight has also already been loaded on my back 

once again. I have seen many beautiful places during my travels, but these memories will stay with me forever. I 

simply must return, especially now that 12 years have passed by again and the Unspunnenfest is coming up. My final 

chance. And spending another night at Beausite Park in Wengen would be amazing. Then there’s the birthday party 

for the Schilthorn Cableway as well. I could even jump from the First mountain headfirst – if I had the guts to do it. But 

how can I manage it? I have to stay here on the tracks and can’t leave. In the next instant, however, the engine took 

an instinctive leap and landed next to the tracks. The rusty joints shook a bit for the first few feet, but then the engine 

came into its stride and was able to set its own course just as it used to. What a feeling. The direction was clear. Full 

steam ahead to Interlaken and the Jungfrau Region. Choo-choo. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


